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a Bonaparte in 1808 was to be born the child of
Fortune indeed.

So, on Wednesday the aoth of April in that
year, salvos of artillery relayed the joyous tidings
through the Empire.   At one o'clock that morn-
ing, in a pretentious but gloomy Parisian man-
sion in the Rue Cerutti (now the Rue Lafitte),
a third son had been born to Hortense, daughter
of the Empress Josephine by her first husband,
and wife of Louis, King of Holland, the Emperor's
favourite brother.    The  child was  thus  both
nephew and step-grandson of the great Napoleon.
Yet, despite the magic of his name, few could
have divined  aught but evil  omen from  the
circumstances of this Bonaparte's entry into the
drama of life.    His mother still mourned the
recent death of her first-born, from croup ;   his
parents were bitterly estranged and living apart,
though  not  yet  finally  separated;    even   his
paternity was questioned by the gossips ; and, as
if these were not deemed sufficient handicap, the
baby arrived a month early and ii^tich a state
of weakness that he had to be revived with wine-
baths and wrapped in cotton wool.   Such was the
advent of Charles Louis Napoleon Bonaparte who,
after enduring exile, penury, and captivity, was
to evolve into President of the Republic, Emperor
of the French, husband of the beautiful Eugenie
de  Montijo,   the  pitiful  diseased  wreck   who